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	Teacher

"Wow, he's amazing" Ezra breathed, as he watches the Jedi with the sky blue lightsaber deflect the laser bolts. He swung his 'saber with such elegance that the sword combat skill he was using looked so easy. Ezra was truly amazed at the skill of the trainer.

"I hope you can learn from these archives." Kanan watched his padawan take in the awe of the incredible skill. Kanan himself had seen these holograms before, but even better, he had seen the amazing Jedi in person.

Ezra continued to observe speechless, as the man in the hologram went on explaining different tactics and manoeuvres. "Who is he?" Ezra said amazed

"He was one of the generals of the Republic, and also probably the most powerful Jedi, from what I've heard." Kanan explained.

"Did you learn from these holograms?" Ezra asked curiously.

Kanan furrowed his brows. "No," and then he grinned at Ezra. "But, I'm hoping you would."

Something was calling out to Ezra through the Force, but since he wasn't very trained, he couldn't tell the different callings towards the Force. It almost seemed like a voice was made up of patterns and symbols that he couldn't understand, but other times it was as understandable as Standard Basic. This was one of the times were he couldn't tell what ever the Force was trying to say.

As days went on, Ezra studied the lightsaber form like his life depended on it - and somtimes it did. What was interesting was that, the nagging feeling from the Force didn't go away. He would learn from Kanan the ways of the Force, yet no explanation could be found from this unexplainable calling.

Days of training quickly escalated into weeks. Ezra was learning from the instructor but the feeling from the Force did not go away.

Weeks continued and Ezra's skills began to flourish. Both him and Kanan were able to defeat the Grand Inquisitor, however two more Inquisitors developed and only made the struggle to come out victorious more challenging. Ezra had learned to just ignore the feeling from the Force, but it was still there.

Ezra walked up to the room where Kanan had first showed him the lightsaber trainer in action. From the outside of the door, Ezra could hear the hologram being played, so curiously, he walked in.

There sat Ahsoka in a meditative-like state, with the recording she was listening to, in the background.

Ezra quietly sat down in front of Ahsoka. "He's amazing." Ezra said. He remembered that that was the same thing that he said to Kanan when he first saw the hologram, though as he said it, the slight feeling in the Force return stronger than usual. It wasn't powerful, but enough for Ezra to notice.

"You should have seen him in person; Anakin Skywalker. He was my master."

Anakin Skywalker?

From the name, suddenly the anonymous feeling from the Force lifted away and was replaced by feeling of satisfactory.

•••

**Hope you liked that story of Ezra learning from the recordings. I got the idea a while after I saw 'Shroud of Darkness' when Ezra said he leant from the holograms, so I decided to explain Vote and comment because I want your opinion on this story :), And if you have a request for a short story, I would be happy to make it into**

**May the Force be with you**

**-StarWarsJediGirl**


End file.
